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One morning he went below to Munzig's studio.
"George," he exclaimed, "I must have money. What
shall I do ?" Together they went over the situation, and
finally his friend suggested that his unusual gift of tongues
be converted into cash: "Give language lessons."

Almost any new idea was sure of acceptance. Rich-
ard prepared an announcement, in the most elegant
terms, which stated that in response to an insistent de-
mand he had consented to accept a few select pupils in
the study of French, German, and Italian, and that the
limited list was not yet quite full.

The class was diverted with music and fortified with
tea. His own abundant versatility and magnetic good
humour established him. Mansfield had decidedly made
himself fashionable, and the "limited list" was soon
filled with the smartest young ladies in Boston.

The language lessons did not last long. However,
they did endure beyond the end of the month, and then
the young ladies sent in their amounts promptly.

He was so elated with his new wealth that he went out
at once and bought a new silver chafing-dish, every deli-
cacy of the market, not omitting a comforting vintage of
wines, and invited his pupils and their friends to such a
spread as became the topic for months. Not a luxury was
missing. Those who were present smack their lips to this
day when speaking of it.

Two afternoons later he turned up again at Munzig's
door. "George," he confessed,. "I haven't a penny,
and I am hungry." Together they went to a neighbour-
ing tavern and feasted on a sandwich and a mug of beer.

In the autumn of 1875 he and several other young
friends organised the Sock and Buskin Club. It was a
select group of young men of artistic and social instincts,n spite of them," pictures for the the wel-by an ingenious
